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In victory’s name, a toast 
was drunk in this fine old ginger ale 


Many a hoarse throat felt the refresh- 
ing sparkle of “Canada Dry” when 
America’s “Big Four” thundered down 
the turf to victory in 1927. 

Between chukkers, as the spectators 
moved about to greet their friends, this 
fine old ginger ale suited the life and 
gaiety of the event. 

But the crowning touch of all was 
when a toast was drunk be- 
and 
British players in the club- 


tween the American 












house. As hands clasped and 
keen met in friend- 
ship’s gaze, that toast was 
drunk in “Canada Dry.” 
At the matches at 


eyes 








Meadowbrook this year and at army 
posts far out on the plains—at leading 
clubs in New York and London—in 
Havana, Cairo and in 
wherever people gather in the name of 


Singapore— 


sport, friendship or society, there you 
will find “Canada Dry.” 

This fine old ginger ale becomes such 
a distinctive beverage because it is made 
with something of the same care as a 
rare old wine. 

Only the finest quality of Jamaica 
ginger is used. Only the purest ingre- 
dients go into “Canada Dry.” Exact 
proportions prevail. Everlasting watch- 
fulness is kept to see to it that the pro- 


portions never vary. Hourly tests are 


made under laboratory methods to as- 
And the 


Dry”—so invigorating, so 


sure purity. carbonation of 
“Canada 
“just right” in its degree—is achieved 
by a secret method. 

“Canada Dry” does not contain cap- 
sicum (red pepper). It therefore does 
not bite the tongue or produce unpleas- 
ant after-effects. It is served in lead- 
ing hospitals, and many physicians 
recommend it. 

Buy this fine old ginger ale, there- 
fore, not only because of its distinction 
and its wonderful flavor, but also be- 
cause it is good for you. Frankly, you 
will never know how good a ginger ale 
can be until you try “Canada Dry,” 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


The (Champagne of Ginger Ales 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U. S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd St., New York, N. Y 
In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited, Established 1890. 








Traffic Court Magistrate — 
What’s the charge, officer? 

Traffic Cop—Driving while in 
a state of extreme infatuation, 
your honor. 


What this country needs just 


now is an absent-minded instal- 


ment collector. 


It’s always been our ambition 
to lead a jazz band. As 
the river anyway. 


far as 


School Days 
(1928 Autumn Model) 


School days, school days, 
Flippant, fresh and fool days! 


Bending of elbows and sim’lar 
tasks, 

Whoopee and petting and pocket 
flasks. 


You were the Queen of Coed’s 
Row, 

I was your Highball Romeo 

And you chalked on my Ford, “I 
choose to go” 

When we were a couple, 

A couple of supple 

Young Kids—Hey! Hey! 

—A. L. L. 
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“Jest a minute, Anse. 


a 


“T’d like to git a couple gallons, Jim.” 
It ain’t aged yit.” 


Can’t Miss It 
“What do you tune in on most?” 
“a 
“L C L; is that a station?’ 
“No; Laugh, Clown, Laugh.” 


, 


“Give me a_ sentence with the 
word ‘Bastile!’ ” 
“Bastille, my fluttering 


Bastile !”’ 


heart, 


Then there’s the absent-minded 
society woman kissed her 
husband and cussed her poodle. 


who 
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First Tansor Reaper—Say, who did these guys Smith and 


Riddle 
“What keeps going and going, 


but is never gone?” 
“That's easy—the radio.” 


Certainly 


“Have you heard the Talkies?” 

“You mean the Squawkies?” 

“Yeah, the Chinema.”’ 

The Raucous Tintypes?” 

“The Guttural Growling Gasp- 
ing Grating Grunting Grumbling 
Gramophonic Galloping Tin- 
type s.”” 

“Yeah, I heard ’em.” 


Save Bell Ringing, Anyway 


We have So much col pans 
we're seriously thinking of equip 
ping our apartment with revols 


ing doors. 


If comic strippers and title 
writers were ever sued for joke 
plagiarism, they would have one 
point in their advantage: They 
could make a combined defense. 
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Life line for the man who 
when wet is inclined to slip on 
the hathroom tiles or tub. 











SCOTCH (3: 
ee 
Goats!" _/ 








MOSCOW WENT ROMANOFF 
IVANOF MILK SOVIET 
ANYWAY. 











The He Man 


He marched into the Dental 
Reception Room without trem 
bling. He said, “I want to see 
Doctor Pullit.” And everyone 
noticed that his voice was strong 
and fearless. When he had dis 
appeared in the Dentist Office, 
someone said, and the others 
agreed, “There goes a_ brave 
man.” 


He was the collector for the’ 


Dental Supply Company. 


Many a married woman sits up 
to see the old dear in. 


Now we have the absent-mind 
ed telephone operator who always 
gives the right number. 
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Sue—Out sportin’ again, are yo’, nigger? Jest wait ’til I 


lay hands on yo’ tonight! 
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JUNO SUSIE SIN DEC- 
OROUS AND ALDERMEN 
WANAMAKER SO WATTLE 
ADO. 











Verses by the Child Poetess 
Dedicated to the Family 
1. Selfishness 


Grandpa's old and feeble; 
He can hardly walk; 

When he takes the roadster, tho, 
All the others squawk. 


2. Old Custom 
Grandma’s still old-fashioned; 

Thus she will remain; 
With the petticoat she wears 

She could flag a train. 


3. Different Actions 
My twin cousins look alike; 
One just got the itch; 
Now we have no trouble 

Telling which is which. 


4. Cordial Relations 
Uncle Henry is, they say, 
Loaded down with jack; 
So if we are good to him 
We will get it back. 
—Heten WINTER 
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More Easily Recognized 


When every radio listener has 
a television outfit some of these 
broadcasters are going to need 
police protection when they ap- 
pear on the streets. 


Our laundry still doesn’t recog- 
nize the one-piece suit of under- 
wear. It still sends it back in 
two pieces. 


Long Ride Ahead . 


Cop—Pull up to the curb! 
Motorist—Yessir; where’s the 
nearest vacant one? 
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SuEe—TI tell ye, Horace—no man is goin’ to do that to me! 
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Core (Ding him! Ill trap him into a confession)—Now, then, my good man, what time is it? 





The Wise Gu sll : - I’ve plenty of champagne and 
y E tee SCOTCH Wn I k lampa , 
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‘win Gant SE 





barrels of beer; 
I'd ~— avt plaste ved. I'd like And rve by the gallons just 


to get oiled; 


I'd like to get planted and cock- 


scads of good cheer. 


But not for a million would I 





ae take. SMITHONIAN EASTSIDER take a drink, 
Bhs ich gran erg BUDDY GOT DENOMINA- Although I am as thirsty as h—; 
I'd like to get snozzled and TION DISPROVES ‘in't that queer? 
blotto and tight; DADDIES A GOODWIN Editor’s Note—Nothing queer 
I'd like to get pie-evyed and FORTY PRESIDENCY. about it; the gent is a bootlegger 





boiled. 





and knows better.) 
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DOG’S LIFE 


























New England society rocked with amazement when one of the 





Traffic towers with rubber base; so cop can lean over and 
bawl out motorists. 





The 100 Best Plays in Football 


I11.—The Collitch Salute or 
Bursting Sunflower. 

This is an off-tackle play—in 
fact it is one of the awfullest tac 
kle plays in the Almanac and is 
called the sandman’s last stand, 
or red-winged oriole, because they 
migrate in herds around Easter 
time and feed on the flattened pen 
nies they find on street car tracks. 

This trick is attributed to Green 
Grange, the St. Louis outfielder, 
who won his stripes in the pinochle 
tournament at Cannes during the 
battle of the Roses in 1907. The 
play is said to be one of the easiest 
to execute and the most surpris 
ing in its varied effects on the 
court calendar. 

The main idea of the play is to 
divert the opponents’ attention 
and the details may be varied 
under different circumstances. A 
good example, however, is Dag 
ger-Face Stopkovsky’s old ruse, 
which he used over and over again 
during his heydays from about 
1907 to 1876 with the Philadel- 
phia Batwings. 

When his own team got too far 
behind he would arrange to have 
some dappled beauty in short 
skirts or a bathing suit walk out 
on the field and drop her hand 
kerchief. While the members of 
the opposing team were scram- 
bling to pick up the handkerchief 
or the girl, Dagger-Face would 
slyly sneak up and untie their 
shoestrings. 

When his opponents discovers d 
their laces untied they would all 
run over to their dugout to get 
fixed up and while they were gone 
Dagger-Face would stretch a low 
line in front of the dug-out. When 
they again came out they would, 
every one of them, stumble over 
this wire and while they lay 
around on the turf trying to get 
the gum out of their hair and 
chuckling to themselves. over the 
good joke on them, Dagger-Face 
would pick up the ball and run 
down the field for a touchdown. 

Another variation of the play 
is to have a sign suddenly raised 
on the sidelines, with the picture 
of a huge stein of frothy beer. 
The general effect of diverting 
the opponents’ attention is thus 
similarly effected. 

Ricuarp S. WALLACE 
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To the Ladies 


Dub me ‘villain,’ 
Dub me 
Dub me “lizzard,” “parlor-snake,” 


Roue,”’ 


“rake,” 


“bounder.” 


dub Tht 
“flirt” or 


“wrecker,” * 


Dub me 
Dub me “past my heyday’— 
Though such names I’m glibly 
called, 
Every day's a gay day. 


Say I’m fat, no longer fleet, 
Puffy, paunchy, charmless, 
But, to soothe my male conceit, 
Never dub me “harmless!” 


Artuvur L. Lippmann 


Fully Equipped Telephone 
Booths 


The tele phone booths of the fu 
ture will be fully equipped 
than the present. They 
will be more spacious and will al 


more 


ones at 


low elbow room for arm swinging. 
A uniformed attendant will march 
up and down a line of them serv 
ing orangeade or, upon 
tablets. There will be 
electric fans in summer and they 


reque st, 
aspirin 


will be cooled by a central refrig 
erating plant. That is during the 
summer. At no time of year will 
thes be heated artificially ; that 
being entirely what 
with the 


during phone 


unnece ssary 9 
heat generated 
and the at 
tempts to make them. 

In order to 


natural 
calls 
induce callers to 
smile, an automatic photograph 
ney mac hine 
booth, and it 
ture for every nickel deposited in 
the slot. 
clear and sharp, and every blood 
in the neck will 
in them. 


will be part of each 

will snap one pic 
These pictures will be 
vessel stand out 
Then, too, there will be 
addition to the 
There will be a 
swearing thesaurus and a book of 


other volumes in 


phone books. 


similes of names to eall people, 
and to assist the caller in the use 
of more expressive language. 

The walls will be 
that the scribbled may 
he erased after all the space has 
But best of all, the 
booths will be kept in perfect con 
For the benefit of 
waiting in line they will be swept 
cut every ten minutes. 

, wlll, £5, Ch 


of slate, so 


notations 
been used up. 


dition. those 


rounder.” 


“ancient,” dub me “bald,” 
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Among the real charms of the country 


The sun was setting; the last vacationist was gone, the resort 


was closed: no one remained hut the 
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“Well, we got half way across, anyway!” 
‘Yes, and I’m darn glad we didn’t get any farther 


that old kite was acting.” 





are the cox slips. 





man trying to close a beach 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDIES 
Joe Humphries talks in his sleep. 
8 











Bringggggggg! The 
telephone bell. Mr. 


Fronk, Gen’l M’g’r 
and Supt. of the 


Beasts of Delirium 
Tremens, Inc., picked 
up the receiver. 


“Hallo whaz- 
zat?... Right away, 
sir. I'll send ’em 
right down.” Mr. 


Fronk put down the 
receiver and called to 
Alk, the Delivery 
Boy. “Alk, put pink 
neckties on a carload 
of purple hippos and 
send ’em down to 20 
Christopher Street... 
rush! Big gin party 


in progre SS. 


JUDGE 





The Waiting Room at Dang-Dang 


Where the D. T. Animals Stay When They’re Not Out On Jobs. 





Mr. Fronk, Gen’l Mar. of the Beasts of 


Delirium 





What’ll 


"em ?” 


you send 

For all his experi- 
ence, old Fronkie was 
“Wait a 
stalled, 
and holding his hand 
over the mouthpiece, 
he put it up to the 
“boys.” 
wanted . to go to 
Cambridge, Mass.’’, he 


stumped. 
minute,” he 


“A volunteer 


said. ‘Complaint is 
fusel oil.” 

A big beige ele 
phant held up _ his 
hand. “I'll take the 


job,” he offered. “Un 
der the condition, of 
course, that if I like it. 
I'll get all the 


fuse| 


Tremens, Inc., has just put pink neckties on a carload of : . 
Again the _ tele : wr oil jobs in the future. 
shone a purple hippos and shipped them out to a big gin party in i ee ate 
E ; . Brooklyn. He is seen taking the order for a magenta ; pel aS 
far-away voice y ; ae wok 0 ti Fronk. [wo flights 
ciate” Ws Wana puppy with parthogenetic proclivities to be sent to the up ia eon Oe 
= tome 2 scene of an absinthe in Cambridge, Mass. aa a oa 
ears. San Francisco ae ay ¢ a ee ee ' ( ampbell. And the 
speaking. This elephant trotted off, 


Fronk? I'd like to get hold of a 
few rainbow elephants and a 
brace of flaming flamingoes. .. . 
. any time this 
. party in question is 
drinking absinthe.” 

Mr. Fronk entered this on the 
order blank, and as he did so, the 
“Looks 


like a busy evening, Sturdevant,” 


No, no hurry . . 


evening .. 


phone rang once more. 


he remarked to a polar bear who 
sat nearby, playing a bass viol. 
“She sure do, Massa Fronk,” 


“Ooh, my! 


was the bear’s laconic response, 
and with this he launched into 
the irresistible third movement of 
Beethoven's Fifth. 

“What's yours?” 


into the telephone. 


asked Fronk 


“This is the manager of the 
Cambridge branch,” came the 
voice over the wire. “And I want 
a little help. A gang of Harvard 
law students is tossing off fusel 
oil highballs over at 4 Arlington 


Street. This is a new one on me. 


lingering only long enough to 
light up a fresh panatella. 

At six A. M. Mr. Fronk sent 
out the last animal in the place, 
a handsome magenta puppy, with 
parthogenetic proclivities. 

“Ho hum,” said the sleepy Mr. 
Fronk. ‘Another night’s work 
But just as he was about 
to close up shop, the irritating 
tinkle of the phone bell called 
him back. 


(Continued on page 28) 


done.” 


> 





I should have brought the kids!” 
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THE ARCTIC EXPLORERS 


10 











WIG. 


Points (Not Pints) of Interest 
Around New York City 


The Aquarium 


The Aquarium is situated at 
the lower, or southern, end of 
Manhattan Island. When it was 
acquired by the Huguenots they 
“Well, this has 


quired, so we'll put 


been ac- 
a building 
here and call it the Aquarium.” 
Well, sir, they walked around 
looking for a good spot but they 
were, as you know, very peculiar 
people and they never could make 
up their minds about anything, so 
they kept walking around and 
around until 


sa id, 


they had worn a 
deep circular ditch. Finally they 
were so exhausted they didn’t 


know what to do so Peter Stuyve- 
sant, who had hitherto been 


Tue Sap 
This spe cle s lives on de licates- 
sen food. Its young are al- 


ways attached to it 


silent, said, “Sure, an’ begorra, 
let’s use this ditch for the founda- 
tion!” and that’s how this very 
funny building happened to be 
round. 

This very funny building was 
originally used as a matrimonial 
agency because every boy and girl 
went in it started going 
around together. They had to dis- 
continue this quaint custom, how- 


who 


ever, because after these good peo- 
ple had been married they would 
come back: to visit the scene of 
their romance and before they 
knew it they would be going 
around again but with different 
companions. 

Following this period, better 
known as the mauve decade, they 
used this quaint edifice as a City 


‘|| 
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Hall. Here, the city fathers 
(later called ‘“Politicians’’) used 


to foregather and lay out the laws 
but they got dizzy and 
they've been dizzy ever since. 


Very 


In those days, and you must 
keep in mind that this was before 
prohibition, there was a great 
deal of drinking, and after the 
city fathers had sat around in this 





Tue Hick or RvuspBeRNECK 


This species is noted for its 
curiosity and bulging eyes 


LA 


—a 
——) 
round building imbibing round 
after round of gargles (later 


called “Cocktails” ) all afternoon, 
and, yes sir, sometimes far into 
the evening, which necessitated 
sending native runners, you see 
they didn’t have telephones then, 
way uptown to notify their wives 
that they were in a gabfest (later 
called “Conference’’). They were 
in a deplorable state (New York), 
night the wife of the 
Mayor dropped in unexpectedly 
and discovered that all the city 
fathers entertaining — th: 
chorus of the first Follies and sh: 
was so angry she cried, “You're 
all a bunch of tanks!” Later on, 
the poor woman was killed in a 
taxicab accident and, as her last 
words had “You're all a 
bunch of tanks!” the Mayor, who 


and one 


were 


bee n 





Tue Bum 
7) 7 . . . 
This specimen is usually found 
around public buildings and 
park benches 


was a very kindly man, took up a 
collection and had the building 
filled with tanks in her memory. 
And that is where that expression 
“Let us give tanks,” originated. 
Well, sir, right after this had 
been done there was a_terrib'e 
flood and when it was over what 
should they discover but that the 
building was full of fish! And 
pretty fish they were, too! In 
fact, it made such a pretty sight, 
seeing those little fish swimming 
about in the tanks, that they de 
cided to let them stay there and 
there they have been ever since! 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 
An Issue at Last 
there 


FORTNIGHT ago seemed little chance 
A that this campaign would develop any single 
real issue. Specifically there seemed no hope 

of a clean cleavage on prohibition. As this page said 
after Hoover's acceptance speech, the candidates were 
shadow-boxing. We spoke too seon. For Al Smith 
gaily stepped right off his party’s platform and 
hopped on a wet plank of his own. Now there is 
actually a possibility that the election may turn on 
the one big issue that is in the minds of most people. 
The possibility is admittedly slim as yet. There is a 
large inert mass of realists who glumly assert that no- 
body can do anything to lighten the curse that has 
been laid on us. And it never pays in this country 
to count on a mere protest vote. Hoover apparently 
does not intend to be pushed much further over on 
the dry side. Moist Republicans are resolved to keep 
alive the idea that Republican modification is just as 
likely as Democratic, and much nicer. Dry Demo- 
crats in the West and South will be equally determined 
to obscure the issue, for the sake of the party and 
their spoils. Probably it is true that the only thing 
that can elect Smith is the rolling up, throughout the 
East, of a tremendous body of optimists who will be- 
lieve, rightly or wrongly, that it is possible not only to 
liberalize the Volstead Act but even to amend the 
Amendment, and that Al Smith is the bucko who can 
do it. Well, maybe 





The Age of Insects 


A COMMONPLACE that doesn’t seem to get very 
“ far into our heads is the scientific assertion that 
it is by no means certain as yet whether man or the 
insects will inherit the earth. ‘“‘This is not the age of 
man,” said Dr. L. O. Howard at the recent congress 
of entomology. Man is 
Individu- 
ally we are all vaguely conscious of the terrific battle 
that the insects are putting up. 


“It is the age of the insects. 
a newcomer; he is as yet an experiment.” 


Minor annoyances 
like mosquitoes and moths and flies and roaches get 
on our nerves. In our separate vocations and locali- 
ties we may at times have to fight desperately against 
the boll weevil or the Japanese beetle, the corn borer 


or the locust. We know in general that different 
species are attacking our food, our clothing, the 


wooden structures that shelter us, our work animals, 
our water supply, even our persons and our health. 
But it is guerrilla warfare and not spectacular enough 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


to inflame public opinion. In consequence, we rebel 
against quarantines, neglect our own particular jobs 
of local extermination, keep the public appropriations 
down to niggardly sums and pooh-pooh the danger. 
Not least important is the creation of more experts 
to be the generals in the great war against the pests. 
As Dr. Howard urges, universities should rank ento- 
mology as a study of prime importance. 


* * * 


1)* LARING that he doesn’t care much for swim- 

ming in fresh water (which is quite all right 
by us) Al Smith makes a bad blunder when he adds, 
“I would sooner take nine holes of golf and a 
shower.” It is about time that men in high places 
stop propagating the idea that nine holes makes a 
golf game. Nothing less than eighteen holes is 
worthy of the name of golf. Cal Coolidge once put 
his foot in it by casting some aspersions on fishing as 
a fine art, and think of the amount of fishing he’s been 
forced to do ever since as atonement. The golf vote, 
if not bigger, is more influential than the angler vote. 
Smith had better drop some of these petty political 
activities and get busy playing complete rounds of 
golf, or three million knickered men will know the 
reason why. 


No. 36 


(Css admission that most of the students who go 
to Yale are afte~ social and athletic distir ction 
rather than genuine education was made in the recent 
report of the Student Council. The council asks the 
faculty to split the curriculum accordingly. Men who 
really want knowledge would have during their last 
two years a tutorial system giving them personal con- 
tact with the best instructors, freedom from routine 
and a distinctive degree, meaning more than the ordi- 
nary A. B. The plan does not differ greatly from 
that already in operation at various colleges pursuing 
the honor system. What makes the document of 
cial interest is that these young men boldly state 
they are not afraid to criticize their elders. Ten 
vears ago, they point out, the undergraduate got sore 
about his courses, but thought that teacher probably 
knew best. Today he does not concede that either 
age or official position or tradition entitles a bunch of 
professors to say what is best for youth. That real- 
ization is part of the glory of this generation. 


R.J. 


Younger Generation Notes. 


spe- 
that 

















THIS LOOKS LIKE A BAD ATTACK 
OF HOOF-AND-MOUTH, HEY G/RLS 


How did this anchovy ever come to be pressed between the 
leaves of my diary? Anyways, here’s the racket: “When did 
you first begin to love me, Marcus?” asked Alma, poking her 
pan ‘neath his schnozzle. “When I began to get sore when 
people said you were a half-wit and looked like a tornado!” was 
her lover’s tender schmoos. We're either in Syracuse, Worcester 
or Providence; that one didn’t even ripple them. 
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We ns 








Z An extension of the labeling law. 





UNCLE HARVEY 


During the hot weather Uncle 
Harvey couldn't think up any- 
thing new to take a notion about, 
so he and Aunt Abner went to At- 
lantic City. They didn’t stay 
long though, because Aunt Abner 
couldn’t walk down the boardwalk 
without turning her ankle, and 
Uncle Harvey couldn’t walk down 
the boardwalk either without turn- 
ing his neck. Ho hum. As a matter 
of fact, they never went to Atlan- 
tic City at all. I just said that so 
I could pull that crack. Perhaps 
I shouldn’t have mentioned it. 


But anyhow, Uncle Harvey 
really couldn't think of any new 
whims or notions to take. Except 
for small ones, that is, hardly im 
portant enough to speak about. 
Such as, for instance, learning how 
to slip in the bathtub, to vary the 
monotony of just plain splashing 
around, or reading. All those lit 
tle whims would blow over right 
away, though. Oh, ves, there was 
one other thing I might mention 
(just mention, that’s all, and kind 
of fast, at that)—the song Unck 
Harvey made up when he was 
having so many little whims and 
notions all blowing over, one after 
the other. It was called “Oh, 
Blow Ye Whims Over Ye Notion.” 
Incidentally, Uncle Harvey used 
to say, jokingly, that his worst 
vices were “wine, whimmin’, and 
song.” 

Well, to get on with the story, 
we all certainly had a terrible 
time, because Uncle Harvey is al 
ways in a bad humor when he 
can’t think of what to do. So 
everybody got together and tried 
to help make suggestions. Some 
one suggested that he run for 
president, since that was some- 
thing nobody else had thought of, 
but Uncle Harvey said no, he'd 
be darned if he'd run for presi- 
dent or anybody else, in this hot 
weather. One of his pals said, 
“Well, then, how about a trip up to 
the north pole or some place like 
that where nobody has ever been 
yet, in an airship or something, 
for instance?”” But Uncle Harvey 
didn’t like that idea much either, 
because once he had had a friend 
who had one of those airships and 
used to go riding in it, and one 
time when we was riding in it the 
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darn contraption started in to 
swoop, and swooped the wrong 
way, down instead of up, and Un 
cle Harvey’s friend fell out, and 
Uncle Harvey says that that was 
the origin of the now popular ex 
pression “one fell swoop.” So 
far as being scared of freezing to 
death went, he said, he wouldn't 
be afraid of that, because he knew, 
he said, that “many are cold but 
few are frozen.” 

What he really felt like doing, 
Uncle Harvey said, confidentially, 
was something practical for a 
change—like going into the sta- 
business. Aunt Abner 
squelched that pretty quick, how- 
ever, by saving that so far as she 


tionery 


was concerned he already was in 
he hadn’t 
budged from one spot for seven- 


the stationery business— 


teen vears. 

Ho hum. Well, here I am at 
the bottom of the story, and I 
don’t seem to have accomplished 
much. As a matter of fact, I was 
just about to get started, when 
here I was at the end. And any 
how I certainly can't be expected 
to keep on writing if Uncle Har 
vey can’t think of anything to do 
for me to write about, can I? 
Well, can I? JWell, then. 

—JAQuITA 


It All Depends on the Angle 


You Learn From 


Here is a fellow who became 
interested in aviation and went up 
in airplanes, and after a while he 
kad a erash and he was a'most 
killed. Then he said: “Never 
again. I am through with air- 
planes.” 

He is a smart man. He learned 
from experience. 

But I am even smarter. I 
learned from experience, too. But 
it was his experience. 


—R. C. O. 


Nursery Rhyme 


A lass in a nautical hamlet 
Was nipped on the toe by a clam- 
let, 
But being refined, 
With a Puritan mind, 
She uttered not even a damnlet! 


—A. L. L. 
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I thought of this one while preserving peaches, so if it “jars” 
on you don’t mind 
bean?” asked fussy old Mrs. Treadwell. 


was the grocer’s snide reply as he stole a handful of raisins out 


ha, ha, ha. “Do you keep coffee in the 


*“No, madam, brains!” 


of a barrel. Don’t you love to sit quietly by and study human 


nature, folks? 









ore 
atts / 1 te, 
enue —_—__n~ 


Newry Acguirep Cotiece Foorsatt Srar (to coach)—I’m 
a practical man and I mean to give good value for me wages, but 
as a matter of principle I'll be darned if I'll punch a time-clock! 
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tT has always been my contention that you can 

judge the quality of a play after its first cur- 

tain has been up for five minutes. The first five 
minutes of the Middleton-Thomas comedy, ““The Big 
Pond,” gave forth the following items: 1. a joke 
about the absence of regular bathing in European 
a joke to the effect that the trouble with 
Europe is that it is so full of foreigners; 3. a joke 
consisting in the remark, “Sprechen Sie Deutsch?” 
addressed to an Italian; 4. 


countries; 2. 


the calling of an Italian 
servant Caruso; and 5. a scene in which the lowly 
hero timidly conveyed his love to the rich heroine 
by recounting to her a fable about a poor poet and 
a golden princess. The fable, my chronological rec 
ollection not being all that it should be, may con 
cet ivably have made its appearance on the sixth min 
ute, but, if it did, it only makes the argument stronger. 

There was nothing in the play after the first five 
minutes, indeed, that didn’t live up to the initial 
plans and specifications. The humor of the authors 
continued to be confined to wheezes about the slow 
French telephone service, the mistaking of an allu 
sion to Raphael for a raffle, the mispronunciation of 
monsieur, such presumably droll sequences as O. K., 
I. O. U., a stamped-upon sore foot and the rattling 
off of a long discourse in French, the dumfounded 
auditor’s inquiry, ““What did he say?” and the re- 
joinder, “He said yes.” The plot of the exhibit was 
no more original than the treatment accorded it, and 
lay in the stencil of transplanting an alien in a strange 
environment, At the very conclusion of their play 
the authors belatedly tried to inject a little juice into 
it by making the girl marry the other fellow, but, as 
in the old smoking-car story, it was too late. 

Both Mr. George Middleton and Mr. A. E. Thomas 
have on occasion written not without a trace of skill, 


By 





but this was certainly one of their off days. At 
points, indeed, notably toward the end of their sec 
ond act, their manuscript was not merely bad, but 
disgracefully so. The acting company, not to be 
blamed for the dullness of the evening, on the other 
hand surely did nothing to alleviate it. 


W rsp Mack, though a playwright versed in 
the ways of the popular theatre, appears never 
to have mastered the trick of saying what he has to 
say in a certain scene or situation and then shutting 
up. Once he lays hold of a situation that he like 
he permits his liking to grow into love, and so caresses 
and fondles it that it becomes topheavy and col 
lapses upon itself with a loud burlesque clatter. In 
stead of writing an episode simply for what it is, 
he declines to let go of it and elaborates it until all 
its potential force evaporates. This is evident once 
again in the instance of “Gang War,” on view at the 
Morosco. Scene after scene is so greatly expanded 
and overwritten that it turns upon itself and gives 
itself a disconcertingly comical boot in the rear. 

It is the same with Dr. Mack’s dialogue. If he 
writes a gallery line attesting to the heroism of Our 
Boys at the front, sure enough a few minutes later 
he seeks to pop the applause again with another of 
the same sort. In addition, he tries for strength of 
oath and, achieves it, 
decides that the best way to keep it up is to kecp 
on repeating the oath. 


expression with an once he 
As a consequence, his present 
play comes very near cussing itself into a state of 
effeminacy. 

As may be suspected from the play’s title 
are quick at such things 
all worked up 


if you 

the professor is this time 
condition of affairs in the 
(Continued on page 31) 


over the 








Theatre 


“Gang War” (Morosco)— Willard Mack 
has just heard that there are gunmen in 
Chicago. The news has made a deep im- 
pression upon him. 

“The Big Pond” (Bijou)—All wet. 

“Elmer Gantry” (Playhouse)—Sinclair 
Lewis’ wolf turned into a rabbit by 
Patrick Kearney. 

7 Front Page” (Times Square)—A 
highly comical, low-cussing farce about 
Chicago reporters. 

“He Understood Women” (Belmont)— 
Amorous balderdash 

“The Writer” (48th Street)— 
Sentimental ditto. 

“Relations” (Masque)—A very poor 


comedy. 


a 


“Vanities” (Carroll)—A lazy revue pe- 
riodically given turpentine by the MM. 
Fields and Frisco. 

“The Bachelor Father’’ (Belasco)— 
One of last season's rayest farces 

“Coquette” (Elliott)—One of last sea- 
son's best acte i plays 

“Guns” (Wallack's)—Yegg drivel 

“Gentlemen of the Press” (Miller)— 
Subscribe for Judge now and make sure of 
next week's issue. 

“Caravan” (Klaw)—Suggestion re- 
peated in this case. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—George White 
has put on better shows than this one, 
although its comedy element is not bad. 


Guide 


“$kidding”’ (Bayes) —Amateurish stuff. 

“Rain or Shine’? (Cohan)—Joe Cook, 
Tom Howard and Dave Chasen are the 
fetching clowns in this one. 

“Good News” (46th Street)—Still a 
lively and diverting show 

“Strange Interlude” (Golden) —The 
play to see above all others. 

“Show Boat” (Ziegfeld)—A satisfying 
musical show, with a melodious Jerome 
Kern score. 

“Blackbirds” (Liberty)—A colored en- 
tertainment to tickle the professors. 

“Eva the Fifth” (Little)—See this page 


next week. 


“Ringside” (Broadhurst)—Same here. 

“The Three Musketeers” (Lyric) —Du- 
mas in Ziegfeld’s silks and satins. A good 
show. 

“Porgy” (Republic)—The humors and 
passions of South Carolina negro society 
made ito an interesting drama. 

“*Volyone” (Guild) —The Theatre Guild 
exhumes Ben Jonson with Dr. Zweig's 
help and the supposed corpse turns out to 
be quite lively. 

“Diamond Lil” (Royale)—Mae West 
becomes the Horner of the Bowery, in a 
manner of speaking 

“Goin’ Home” (Hudson)—Some inter- 
esting material here. More anon. 
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Even as he spoke Mrs. Thomas’ 
face assumed the hue of a beet. 
Her eyes glared as she gazed at 
her husband and the color mount 
ed up to her forehead. She was 
getting hotter and_ hotter. I 
seemed to discern little heat 
waves raised from her henna hair. 
The temperature in the room went 
up by leaps and bounds. 

And then suddenly one of the 
automatic ceiling sprinklers burst 
and a cooling shower of cold 
water descended on our heads. 
For a fraction of a minute the 
stream continued, and as_ the 
drops splashed off the head of the 


@ good housewife her anger cooled 





and a pleasant smile supplanted 
her sinister scowl. 


IVE MISSED YOU SENSUOUS HERE “Why, it’s just lovely to have 
you,” she said, smiling her sweet- 

LAST SMILED THE GALLANT LEON _ °._“Piease make yourself very 
comfortable while I run down to 

Plant the shills among the peasants, Barney, and let’s get the the village and get the juiciest 

old concession working. “Say, matey, what’s the object wrigglin’ steak in town. I’m so glad you 
around on the horizon over there?” inquired an old salt. “Blast dropped in on us. Excuse me for 
me if it ain’t a nervous wreck!” gagged Mr. Starbuck harpooning 


a few minutes, please.” 
the third mate with a fork. Come on, Perelman, make your exit 


Thomas ran his hand through 


on the laugh. his wet locks. ‘“‘Well,” he said, 
smiling mysteriously, ““what did 1 
A Help to Hospitality frieds, so you'll just have to prove tell you?” 
sore our hospitality and fix up a nice, The steak was wonderful! 
Every business machine, every 


juicy sirloin smothered in onions.” —ArtHurR L. Lippmann 
mechanical aid to industry should °° 


have its counterpart in the home,” 
said Thomas, the well-known in 
dustrial engineer, as he lazily 


| stirred his iced coffee. 
| I laughed somewhat deprecat- 
ingly. “I don’t believe that is lit- 
erally true,” I said. ‘How about, 


for exareple, the efficacy of a 
sprinkler system in an inexpen- 
sive summer bungalow?” 

Thomas grinned. “I accept the 
challenge,” he said. “It’s five 
o’clock now. I want you to come 


| to my summer cottage with me 
| and see for yourself the truth of 
| my statement. If we hurry we 
| 


can make the five-thirteen.” 
At seven o'clock Thomas ush- 
ered me into his bungalow living 
room. The air was redolent with 
the aroma of broiling fish. “‘Hello, 
darling,” he called out to his wife, 
who was busy in the kitchen. 
“T’ve brought a friend home to 
dinner.”” Mrs. Thomas entered, 
wiping her hands on her apron 
and regarded me with a distinctly 


unfriendly countenance. Farmer—Somebody’s goin’ t’ git hurt! 
“And, dearest,” added Thomas, Her Huspanno—Yes, indeed! Did you care very much for the 
} “our guest likes steak and French bull? 
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Reat Estate Acent—Of course, these old places have their attractions, but if you want something 
modern, I’ll ride you over and show you what we have on Grey’s Peak. 
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Pity the poor-r 
Book Reviewer. 
Porm By JupGette, Aged 16 


And if you don’t think so, my 
dear, you're carazy! Especially if 
you are the kind of a reviewer 
that me is! Oh, woe is me, woe is 
me! And woe to the next bird, or 
birdess, who introduces me around 
the merry campfires as “‘little 
Judgette—she does the book re- 


views in Judge, y'know” .. . and 
then they begin! “My Dear! 


Didn't you just love, ‘Blah, blah’? 

and isn’t ‘Scup, scup’ delight- 
ful! and, of course, you've read 
‘Whim whimsies’ !” 


«-~, 


. 


And being an honest working 
girl I have to stand there like an 
animal cracker and admit I 
haven't read the damn books, and 
watch the pitying glances that 
come over their shocked faces, and 
then to make it worse, I blurt out, 
“But I’ve read ‘The Mystery of 
the Blue Train’ and ‘Show Girl’ !” 
No wonder I’m never invited any- 
where any more! But they can't 
say I never knew! I guess the 
only way I can reinstate myself is 
to join Tunney’s walking trip, but 
Gosh! I haven’t even read “The 
Bridge of San Luis Rey!” 


~ 


caer ad 


But I have read “Pig’s Eyes 
with Tires,” or is it “Stig Pies 
with Fires,” or is it “Pig Sties with 
Spires’? ooo FOS, that’s it! It’s by 
I can’t think of her name, and, My 
Dear! It’s all about a m-m-mar- 
ried m-m-man and his m-m-m-mis- 
tress, and its so m-m-morbid and 
m-m-m-melancholy, and so m-m- 
m-mediocre ! 


~ 


aS 


I had heard so much about 
“The Greene Murder Case” that 
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when I 
afternoon off so that I could finish 
it before dark! At 11 P. M. I 
was still poring through my Ox- 
ford Concise Dictionary looking 
up words that Philo Vance, that 
amazin’ detective, or I suppose I 
should say, criminologist, in S. S. 
Van Dine’s story let roll from his 
lips! Ye Gods! I felt so sorry 
for Mr. Markham (the prosecu- 
ting attorney he was, I think) 
having to listen to that lingo! 
And on top of it he (Phil, the 
amazin’ detective) dropped all 
his ’g’s, too! If I’d been in that 
story there would have been an- 
other murder added to it, and it 
would have been the amazin’ Mis- 
ter Vance! 


> 


Also read “The Top Kick” and 


some other short stories by 
Leonard Nason, and what a relief 
it was to get back to normal lan- 
guage and some nice cuss words! 
Yes, the girl’s hopeless ! Mr. 
Nason, you may _ remember, 
wrote “Chevrons” and “Sergeant 
Eadie.” “The Top Kick” isn’t as 
good as the others but it’s mighty 
interestin’ (there! He's got me 
doin’ it!) readin’! 


ees) 


Even now, after we women 
have gained the suffrage, there 
are still those among the oppo 
site sex who claim that women 
have no right in politics, that we 
show a decided inability to vote 
intelligently, and that we really 
don’t know what it’s all about. 

It is high time that a counter 
statement was made by a woman 
voter to offset this damaging 
propaganda against us, and I am 
the bobbed-haired baby that’s 
coming out high-heeled to re 
fute it. 

I am a Republican, and to 
prove that I know my politicals, 
I'll tell you just exactly, with 
mathematical precision, why I am 
a Republican. 

It isn’t because my father was 
a Republican and his father and 
his father’s father before him, as 
far back as we can remember, 
were Republicans. 

It isn’t because the Republican 
party is the party, always right 
and usually in the majority. 

Neither is it, because I am a 
Northerner, for I was born and 
raised in Georgia. 

That I am a staunch Republi 
can, tried and true, voting al 
ways the straight Republican 
ticket, is all due to one big fact. 

I am a Republican because m3 
husband is a Democrat. 

—Marion E. Burns 














got a copy I took the A Woman’s Side of Politics | 


| 
| 
| 
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SECOND trip to see “The Patriot” only increases 
my respect for Mr. Jannings and his director, 
Ernest Lubitsch. The big German is_ so 

powerful he makes his compatriots appear as mere 
papier-maché figures beside him. The main char- 
acter of the play is the patriot, and Lewis Stone does 
his best work in this réle. However, 
dominates the story you feel that the play is ended at 
his death. You are hardly cognizant that it is thee 
patriot who has manceuvred and sacrificed and won 
his battle. You only know a powerful personage has 
been destroyed, and there is a distinct let down 
despite the neat direction. We again recommend that 
you see this picture at your first opportunity. 


Bd bia Sawpust Parapise” is an attempt to jazz up 
an old story with time out for the collection plate 
and the anthem. It concerns a pair of carnival fol- 
lowers who are arrested for operating a crooked con- 
cession. The girl is paroled to an evangelist and, 
after traveling with his troupe for a week, she re- 
organizes his outfit with the practices of a carnival. 
At the end of her evangelistic period she has adopted 
a baby, a new vocabulary, and the ten commandments. 
Her partner enjoins her to return to the carnival, 
but she tells him she has decided to go straight. That 
night he brings his roughnecks from the carnival with 
the idea of breaking up the circus, but finding 
that the girl is not getting her story over with the 
congregation they all hit the sawdust trail to save 
her faith. 

This little story is enlivened throughout by sound 
sequences of the tin-pan carnival tunes and_ the 
squeaky hand organ, but it would take the Philhar- 
monic, Gigli, Sousa’s band, Jolson, and Ringling 
Brothers’ circus to breathe real life into this old- 
fashioned piece. 

Esther Ralston bites her lip insouciantly in an 


Jannings so 





effort to summon faith and keep the straight and nar 
row, but the whole business had the faint dusty smell 
of something resurrected from an old deserted 
nickelodeon loft. 


[* you didn't have the pleasure of seeing “Oh Kay,” 

and if you have never been fortunate enough to 
have seen Gertrude Lawrence, then the movie may 
not be objectionable to you. The musical comedy 
book was written by P. G. Wodehouse, 
dramatist, 


our favorite 
and the movie follows the story secrupu 
lously. However, our memory of Gershwin’s tunes, 
and Victor Moore’s slapstick render the movie a 
stupid effort at resuscitation. 

There are some scenes made amusing by Ford 
Sterling, and the hero is given fair treatment by 
Lawrence Gray, the most attractive juvenile in Holly- 
wood. 

However, Colleen Moore looks as though she were 
constantly talking baby talk, her usual screen look, in 
fact, and her efforts at being gay and mad are most 
dismal. Remembering “The Patsy,” I should say 
Marion Davies might have turned this into a real 
amusing comedy. As it is, it is a stupid job with a 
few entertaining scenes and far too many titles. 


ae the first time in the short history of the talking 

movie the new auditory equipment has been used in 
farce, and it is the best talking effort yet produced. 
‘The Terror” is adapted from the stage play, and as 
a play it does not vary much from the usual mystery 
farce formulae. The fiend, the deserted house. and 
the detective are all there, just where they were put 
away in mothballs last year. However, “The Ter- 
ror’ is good fun at times, and the dialogue was 
handled very adeptly. The actors still strain length 
ily to give birth to a sentence, and the words still 

(Continued on page 32) 





The Movie Guide 


“The Circus.” Charlie Chaplin's lat- 


est movie, 


“Ladies of the Mod.” Clara Bow 
loing the same cute tricks 


“Lilac Time.” Stolen from ‘Wings 
“Fazil” Which proves that a harem “The Big Parade” and the ot} 
3 no place for a hundred percent flapper pictures of recent month 
Whatever it proves it isn’t worth it. 


er war 


“The 1 ty ome rire” Gay and 
witty with Florer Vidor Recom- 
“The Gaucho.” A Douglas Fairbanks mended. 
picture, with a new and dissonant reli- 
gious note 


“Oh Kay.” Reviewed in this issue 


“The Patsy.” Hilariously funny, with ing polo story. It’ 
Marion Davies doing the only real work 
she has shown in years 


inusually funny. 


“Steamboat Bill, Jr.” The scene in the 
hat shop between Buster Keaton an! 


Ernest Torrence is worth the price 


“The Racket.” The best melodrama 
of the year, with Louis Wolheim 
“The Sawdust Paradise.” Reviewed “The Terror.” Reviewed in this issue 
in this issue. 
“White Shadows in the South Seas.’’ 
“The Smart Set.” William Haines, the \ beautiful picture, with some thrilling 
perpet ial undergraduate, in a very amus- moments 














Judge’s Scotchogram Contest 











> I . 0 0 0 0 0 THIS IS A SCONCHE ALL WORDS 
IN PRIZES! SAMPLE USED 


SCOTCHO- rrp lg 


AUTHEN- 
contest tans SS?) Gaya Ue 
Weeks 


Jump in now 














JUSTICE MINUTE HEARD ATCHOO 


with your AVENUE BABY OVERTURE HOUSE 
Scotcho¢grams! CONGRATULATIONS 
JOHN DOE 
The idea of a Scotchogram is to 36 Main St. 


send a wire with as few words as 
possible by the use of euphonious 
(or krazykrack) words as exem- 
plified on the right. In this Scotch- 
ogram (when translated) fifteen 
words have been sent for the price 
of nine. 











Translation of above Scotchogram—Just this minute heard that you have a new 


‘ ake »? 
Can you make up one? baby over at your house congratulations. 


Judge Will Pay $1,000.00 in Prizes for 
Clever Scotchograms 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 SECOND PRIZE $200.0 THIRD PRIZE $100.00 
FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 


In addition JUDGE will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during the 


course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes. In case two or more 
contestants submit the same prize winners, each will receive the prize. 


RULES OF CONTEST 


1. This contest runs for sixteen weeks. It began 7. Scotchograms can be sent by full rate Telegram, 
Aug. 4th and will close midnight, Nov. 24th. Day Letter, Night Message or Night Letter. 
7 : Each wire must bear the name and address of the 
2. The shortest and cleverest Scotchograms that say pices Rie ana ad , ii Batlle, 
the most in the fewest words will receive the a. Teen jem a reamelier a ae 
ea ae ee : grams by cable. Address SCOTCHGRAM, 
prizes. The Editors of Jupce will be the Judges. N. Y. When sending more than one Scotchogram 
3. Each week, beginning August 4th, several of the on the same blank separate them by the word 
best Scotchograms will be printed. $5 apiece will “period.” 
be paid for.these, and they will also be eligible for : 
. ; . 8 NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL BE RE- 
prizes the same as the ones not printed. TURNED. 
* oe may submit as many Scotchograms a 9. The winners will be announced in the December 
} 22nd issue of JuDGE and prize checks will be sent 
5. ALL SCOTCHOGRAMS MUST BE SENT to the winners on that date. 


N BY “STERN UNION be . 
IN BY WESTERN UNION WIRE 10. Wire all Scotchograms to SCOTCHOGRAM 


6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHOGRAMS COL- . EDITOR, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
LECT! THEY WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 43rd St., New York City. 








The Perelman Magic 
Wardrobe 


The bombardment of letters, 
telegrams, mash notes, postcards, 
ind even carrier pigeons begging 
for a statement about the Perel 
man Magic Wardrobe has attained 
such heights that the editor has 
finally offered the talented youth 
$.11 per word to be brazen and 
explain. The young genius’s 
natural modesty, however, was so 
great that he remained abashed 
until the figure was raised to $.25 
(for each word, not for the ar 
ticle 

I hope that there are very few 
if any of my male readers that have 
ever been in the unfortunate pre- 
dicament that they suddenly had 
to flee into a wardrobe for some 
reason, like for instance the hus- 
band came home from Peoria un- 
expectedly. From all that I have 
heard, why it is no experience to 
brag about, especially if you have 
to remain with your feet resting 
in an old golf bag and your face 
full of rusty buckles or coat 
hangers or something. Well, what 
my admirers call my mind has 
been dwelling on this problem and 
so here is the way I would flay 
away this evil. 

The photograph shown above 
does not give a very good idea 
of the Pere!man Magie Wardrobe 
as it was taken by a drunk Ar- 


“Sit down and shoot a round with us. 
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The Perelman Magic Wardrobe 


menian named Formamint or some- 
thing and besides he had forgot to 
bring his camera, but it will give 
you an idea. To best illustrate 
how the ingenious machine works, 
let us imagine a little scene as fol- 
lows. Albert, a young man, sud 
denly hears loud footsteps on the 
stairs outside. 

“Why, what can that be?’ he 
says to Irma. 

“Why, that must be my husband 


all putts up to 600 yards.” 


”° 
- 


back from Peoria,” exclaims Irma. 
“Quick, step into the Perelman 
Magic Wardrobe here!” 

Albert, who by this time is ner- 
vous enough to step into a tube of 
anchovy paste and get lost in it, 
dives into the wardrobe. What is 
his surprise to find a completely 
appointed barber shop with at 
tendant inside. He steps into the 
chair and within a trice they have 
shaved off his mustache and singed 


his evebrows. Albert now looks 


like another man. He steps 
through another door and_ finds 


himself in another room contain 
ing hundreds of different costumes 
and disguises. 

“What can I do for you, mis- 
ter?” says the clerk behind the 
counter rubbing his hands.  Al- 
bert explains the circumstances 
and asks the clerk’s advice. After 
a moment of thought the clerk 
Says: 

“Well, sir, I should advise a 
pirate’s costume with smoke 
So Albert puts on the 
pirate’s costume and some make 
up and then steps out of the ward 
robe. 


glasses.” 


“Why, who are you?” says the 
surprised husband in surprise. 

“Why,” says Albert aloofly, “I 
am a pirate bold.” And then he 
sings a song like: 


“Oh, I ama pirate bold, 
And I rob all men for gold, 





We're conceding each other 




















And many’s the slave I’ve sold, 
ind what riches we have in the 


hold, 


So it’s yo-ho-ho and a dead man’s 
g yo? 
chest: 


Naturally the husband is so 
surprised at seeing a real live pi- 
rate that he puts up his hands and 
allows Albert to take his purse 
and his watch and chain. Then 
Albert leaves the house and di 
vides his ill-gotten gains amongst 
the poor and needy and thus is 
known far and wide as a modern 
Robin Hood. In this way we see 
how a young man named Albert 
escapes a husband's wrath. 


Of course sometimes this does 
not work out so smoothly and if 
the wary husband should be wear- 
ing rubber heels, wardrobe or no 
wardrobe, Albert might leave the 
room in a paper bag instead of 
on his own feet. But that is the 
chance men in every profession 
take. 

On second thoughts I have de- 
cided to turn this into a whimsical 
fairy tale with the husband a dra- 
gon from Peoria instead of a 
traveling man and sell it to St. 
Nicholas Magazine next Christ- 
mas. They pay $.32 a word. 
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I SMOKE FOR PLEASURE, BUDDY, SAID THE 
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Bring the oars into the boat-house, Ed, and we'll swap yarns. 
“Now, how did you happen to leave your last job?” asked Mrs. 
Owsley. “The lady fired me, mum,” pledged Priscilla. “Aha, 
she was dissatisfied, then?” barked the banana. “Nope, she was 
a sorehead; I ran for alderman against her and won!” moaned 
the menial. No wonder the little dope’s still batting .300 in the 


Hanseatic League. 
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arranging the sitting-room. 
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Revolving furniture mover for the housewife who is always re- 





Adopt an Eskimo Boy 


It’s all right for the adult Es- 
kimos—or Esquimaux as_ they 
used to be called when we went 
to school and spelling was 
harder—they’re used to the cold; 
but what about the little tots 
whose fingers and toes are still 
tender, they not having been on 
this earth—the tep of it—long 
enough to have become numb 
from the intense cold and con- 
sequently devoid of all feeling? 
Think of the long hard winter 
they have to face next summer. 
You can feel for them now, 
while it is winter, especially if 
you live in what is known, theo 
retically, as a steam-heated 
apartment. So it is a good time 
now for you to adopt a little 
Eskimo and make him feel at 
home in your apartment, as he 
probably would feel that way 
about it. 

A lot of people are doing it. 
It’s becoming a fad. But there 
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YES, MAMIE, I'M OFF TO SHOOT SOME RAPIDS, 
NIMROD 


DECLARED THE 


INTREPID YOUNG 





Peacorn, pop-nuts, soda-gum, and chewing water—step this 


way, gents, five cents a bag! 


baum sadly, “the world’s an ungrateful place.” 


plied Mr. Hufnagel, 
till after he’s dead!” 
a DUCK? 


is usually some selfishness behind 
it. It seems to be a good way 
to get a fur coat for nothing, be- 
cause this equipment is always 
included in the agreement. When 
an Eskimo boy is adopted he has 
to be adopted as he is, and this 
includes the fur coat. When you 
get him you can outfit him dif- 
ferently and keep his coat for 
yourself, and both feel the better 
for it. 

We know a family that 
adopted one, and found him use- 
ful, although at first they couldn't 
find him at all. He disappeared 
for the first few days. They 
didn’t know where he went. The 
husband, returning home for sup- 
per late one night, discovered 
him in the ice-box. He had mis- 
taken that for his room. He had 
enjoyed his sojourn there, too. 
There was always plenty to eat, 
and whenever anyone put any- 
thing in the ice-box he thought 
he was being served. They were 


“Yes, Monroe,” 


mused El Katz- 


“You bet,” re- 


“we never strew flowers on a guy’s grave 
And what d’ye think I’ve got down here, 





so glad to find him they cele- 
brated by giving him ice cream, 
which he relished, although he 
did complain it burned his 
tongue. 

But after that they found him 
useful and_ entertaining. Or, 
rather, they made him that way. 
They sent him out for the paper 
on particularly frigid mornings, 
made him get up in his night- 
shirt and close the windows and 
turn on the heat before the others 
got up and crack the ice in the 
bathtub. He went out one morn- 
ing to fish through the ice and 
the streets were covered with 
snow and ice. At last he found 
an opening and started fishing, 
but all he got was a subway 
guard’s hat and a kick in the 
pants from a corner policeman. 


He also entertained them with 
stories of how the missionaries 
had gone north and told them 


about the hot place, which was 
away beyond their imaginations. 
Besides it only made them en- 
vious. A change of 
never frightened anybody. 


climate 
—Tom Foo.ery 
Then there’s the Scotchman 


who got married when he found 
it was the woman who paid. 











Girv’s Fatuer—All the young men have their different styles 
of petting, but it’s hard to get used to this football player. 




















“Darling, were you faith- 
ful to me while I was away?” 

“Ves, George, I was kissed 
only twice.” 

“Who were the two?” 

“The Men’s Glee Club and 
the football team.” 

Jor STEINER, 


U. Texas 729) 


Revenge Is Sweet 


“You’re on the air,” chortled 
the aviator, as he tossed the radio 
announcer overboard. 

Raovt BuumsBere, Yale ’29 


? E.the l’s a nice girl, isn’t she? 
“Tl say so—they don’t make 
‘em any nicer.” 
WINston NorMaAn, 
Stanford ’28 


The \ called the shortstop “An- 
cient Mariner” because he stop- 
peth one of three. 

NicHoLas MAmuLA, 
Ohio State ’31 


“T eall her my Yacht Boat 


girl.” 
“Why so?” 
\ “Because she’s always saying, 


‘Yacht Boat me that hat; Yacht 
Boat me that coat.’ ”’ 

Tyson ALLEN, 
Georgia Tech. ’31 


i _s 








The Floating University 


“Is your sister very popular?” 


Students’ Credo “Is she Phe parlor light had 
been broken for six weeks before 


That a heaving line is used in anyone noticed it.” 


case of seasickness. —R. BuumsBenra, 


That a knot is a whole lot fur- Yale ’29 
ther than a iand mile. 

That a flving jib is a kind of 
Flying Dutchman. Sorority Girl’s Motto—Hit or 
a. Kiss. 


That the ship s log can be used ates Oa Georgia r 21) 


to fire the galley stove if neces 
sary. 

That port side means the side 
away trom the United States and 
towards any country disbelieving 
in prohibition. 

That the oil that is put on 
troubled waters is called “Stormy 
Petrol.” 

That they are having the times 
of their lives. 

That their universities will 
honor their credits when they re- 
turn. 

—F. K. Morgan, 


Stanford ’28 


SimpLte Youtu—TI see that 

Si. hy the peeve d countenance, Cuthbert has been arrested for 
Joe? jumping the lights again. 

My girl and I were doing a THe AtTHLetTic OnE- Yes, 


Garbo-Gilbert on the window- poor boy, there’s no stopping 
sill, and she fell out and broke 


our me ck.” 


Au Breen, Trinity ’31 


him when he sees red. 
—Ropsert McLaveGutin, 


U. of Illinois ’31 























“Have you ever let any other man kiss you?” 
Never, Frederick, never, only a few Phi Gam boys.” 
—Maxm Gituin, C. C. N. Y. ’29 
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‘ S/DNEY @ LENZ = 
Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 
and Whist Championships Those wh f w this contest in Judge will 
understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead hes said, “Sidney Lenz is un- 
doubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 
H1IS is the sixteenth of the new series of Lenz Prob- 
lems. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally con- 
ducts this department. His decisions will be final. 
Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
¥ but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 
ae ee 7 P 
In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented ume after fume they 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each u eek during sail on the Berengaria ore 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded : “ - 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- For they know that here they will fine 
tionally clever or unique form, the solid and subtle comforts of civiliza- 
Add — hut; — re S | é 627 tion ... a morning swim in the beautiful 
I fAddress solutions to sidney 3. L Z 5 JDGE 4 + 
West 43rd Street, New York — His Desk, Jupce, Pompeiian pool may be followed by a 
S “ » Ct, 4 4 OTK 1ty. H 
i steam bath, Turkish or Russian, and 
Problem 16, Series 2 after that an invigorating massage at the 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the hands of a world famous masseur .. . 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each c - ' : hip i . 
rs ‘ . — S- 
sheet of paper used should be written on. Pervading the entire ship is an atmo 
A1) . ; ' phere of contentment and well being .. - 
All solutions must be re- First Prize 
ceived not later than Sep- Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat The most jaded palate takes on new life 
1 ow 9 . Playing Cards The cards with . > es 
me mber 24th. Lenz solution the Bank "aie ce hy An e- before the Cunard a la carte cuisine... 
Mf be —_e in ¢ \ctober tablished favorite of card clubs. skilful Continental chefs working with 
sth issue, Ne < yin- 1 . s 
t t mes oF win Second Prize the finest foods, achieve masterpieces to 
ners will be published in (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
October 20th issue. Tiles, with racks. Used in place your order. 
of cards, especially out of doors. . , 
a 093 Ideal for working at Bridge prob- In the evening people with whom you 
~ lems. ‘ . ° P 
9 Or enjoy travelling mingle in the Palm 
— @ A year’s subscription to Court to dance or talk, later to retire to 
© A 8 Third Prize staterooms as restful as guestrooms in 
* (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz English country houses. 
ke J62 on Bridge Latest volume. Pub- , 
lished by Simon & Schuster. Con- 


See Your Local Agent 


tains all his popular problems from} 
NORTH New York theatre programs. 


a J 6 4 Or 
(2) A copy of “Pencil | 
Bridge” by Geoffrey Mott- 


4 Q 75 Smith. Introduction by Sid 


eos? 
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— ney S. Lenz. A new thrill N 
Is © J ing way to play Bridge— | L 1 E 
and check your playing ' 
095 — 10 against that of an expert. 
SOUTH Special Prize | 
A choice of any of the | 
prizes listed above. } 
Tt is No Trumps. South | . 
. ‘ CUNARI TER CRUISES 
, 02 ‘ai 7 = a NARD WI ee 
} ~ Al ha the lead. : North — | MEDITERRANEAN . .. WEST INDIES 
| oe South must win six of the |} _ ere 
107 3 ‘ . ; ' NEW CUNARD SERVICE 
eight tricks against any . WEEKLY TO HAVANA 
te 8 defense by East and West. 
(See Page Thirty for Lenz solution to Problem Twelve, Series Two) 1840-EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-O F-SERVICE- 1922 








( Carreras, 


l dilly t hot d. 
f the first pipefu f CRA 
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The conscientious motor-coach driver who kept to the lega 


$ pee d limit. 


The Waiting Room at 
Dang Dang 


(Continued from page 9) 
“Not a chance in the world,’ 
snapped the weary Mr. Fronk. 


“There ain’t a beast left in 


p! ice.” And he tried to ring off. 


‘But . . . lissen here!” 


gued the voice. ‘“‘You’ve simply 
got to fill this order. It’s for two 








FOLLOW 
LINDBERGH! 


On his Barnstorming Flights 
Air Mail Flights 
New York-Paris Flight 
Country-wide Tour 
Central American Tour 
Emergency Canadian Flight 


HE complete story of the “Fl. 
Colonel” and the “Spirit of St. 
Louis” is now presented to y 
new way Not a book, but a hand- 
some wall map, 29 x 40 inches 
graphed in ten color :, and containing 


illumined seals of the countries Lind- 


bergh visited and the orders 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
627 West 43rd St., 
New York, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: I am enclosing -~ . 

of the 29" x 40", 10-color Lindbergh wall n 
Name 

Address 

Gel stwiasenaes - State 





rations which have been presented to 
him. In design, pictorial detail and 
artistic coloring it preserves much of 
the charm of an ancient navigator’s 
chart, yet sacrifices nothing to the 

uracy with which the individual 
flights are traced on the map. The 
tory of Colonel Lindbergh’s flying 
lite and a record of the time and 
distance of his various flights have 
been beautifully and skillfully hand- 


lettered on the map. 


ERE truly is an inspiring decora- 


tion for your home, your office, 


your study or your boy s room, whic h 


we have been able to secure from 
John Day Company, the publishers, 
to be offered to Judge readers at 
$2.05 postpaid. Mailed in tube. 








; ct 
l'ir-Birts 
bone dry Congressmen getting 
lickered up down in Washington.” 
“Oh, well,” sighed the con 
scientious Mr. Fronk. “After all, 
one can't disappoint one’s best 
customers.’ And saying so, he 
put on a pea-green kangaroo suit 
and went out on the job himself. 
I 


Mrs. Gleeson (at seaside con 
cert)—She has quite a large re 
pertoire, hasn't she? 

Gleeson—Yes, and that dress 
makes it look all the worse. 


—ANSWERS 


She—lIf you men would just 

stop looking at us girls in short 

skirts, we'd soon stop wearing 

them. ¥ 
He—yYes., I suppose you'd have 


to do something drastic. 


EverysBopy’s WEEKLY 
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The absent-minded  coal- 
heaver perambulates on Sun- 
day. 

—SoNDAGSNISSE-STRIX 
(STocKHOLM) 











The Fatal Duel 


In 1804, as part of an erratic plot by Federal- 
ist extremists to cut New England and New 
York from the Union, Aaron Burr, their com- 
placent tool, was nominated for Governor of 


New York. Alexander Hamilton denounced 
Burr’s motives in no uncertain terms. Then 
Burr, giving vent to an insensate jealousy 


dating back to the Revolution, when his own 
brilliance was outdazzled by Hamilton’s mili- 
tary, intellectual and social genius, eagerly 
challenged him. As TIME would have reported 
the Burr-Hamilton duel, had TIME been issued 
July 16, 1804: 


. Hamilton spent the night putting his house 
in order. At dawn, he, his second (Nathaniel Pen- 
dleton) and one Dr. William Hosack were rowed 
from Manhattan to the Weehawken Palisades. It was 
hot, hazy. The river’s oily swell made Mr. Pendleton 
sick, so Hamilton humorously held his head. Land- 
ing, they sought the well-secluded dueling ground 
not far above the river. 


Burr and his second (William Van Ness) were 
clearing the summer’s underbrush. Hamilton and 
Burr nodded each to the other with a pleasant “Good 
morning.” While the seconds conferred, Hamilton 


—+ 





stood gazing across the Hudson, where his family 
lay still asleep. He was remembering his son’s death 
on this very spot three years before at the hands of 
General Eaker. Burr sat on a rock smoking a segar. 
Finally Pendleton asked: “Gentlemen, are you ready?” 
Burr rose. His beady eyes sparkled but his face was 
immobile. Pale but resolute, Hamilton took his post, 
his face a cameo against the green background. Pen- 
dleton handed each a loaded pistol. Again: “Gentlemen, 
are you ready?” “Present!” both replied, Burr fired 
on the instant. Hamilton rose slowly to his toes, 
clenched his hands, so unwittingly discharging his 
pistol, and fell heavily face downward. His bullet 
flew over Burr’s head, clipped a cedar twig which 
fluttered to his shoulder, 


Hamilton, agonizing, was carried to his boat. He 
murmured: “Take good care of that pistol. It’s un- 
discharged. Pendleton knows I didn’t intend to 


ay 

So, in part, TIME would have reported the 
fatal duel, noting also how Hamilton died the 
next day at the Greenwich Village home of 
William Bayard, how his burial in Trinity 
church yard was a signal for an unprecedented 
outpouring of public grief. TIME too would 
have shown how the duel brought Burr’s 
political ruin in the East, turned his schemes 
toward Louisiana and Mexico. 


Cultivated Americans, impatient with cheap sensationalism and windy bias, 


turn increasingly to publications edited in the historical spirit. 


These publica- 


tions, fair-dealing, vigorously impartial, devote themselves to the public weal in 
the sense that they report what they see, serve no masters, fear no groups. 
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Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Prob. 12, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
August 18th issue of Judge 


Diamonds are Trumps. South has the lead. 


North and South must win five of the 
seven tricks against any defense by 
East and West. 








high Dia é l 

West, North discarding a Spade 
We le rf b, which North w s 
ind cont es e suit South trumps 
with the higl ind throws West 

e lea ng trump, after 
V nyt g itter 
Variation: At the se trick, West 
may lead a Heart ead ta ( ) 
In that event Sout t 1e good 
Heart with the deuce, draws the opp 
ing trumps and the poor defense per 
mits South to take six rick 





Prize Winners, Prob. 11, Series 2 
As it appeared in the August 11th issue 


Ist Prize: Harold A. Freeman, 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
2nd Prize: R. A. Puffer, Jr.. 


Los Angeles. Calif. 
3rd Prize: A. A. Norton, 
Toronto, Canada 


Ralph W. Wenk, 
Montclair. N. J. 


Special 
Prize: 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 69 
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Y . t is. The ingenious combination 
lifetime Lighter and fully jeweled Watch in one. 
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inut oung men and women 
ae coe ioe hashing the TIME-O-LITE. its the 
fotest rage ee end arouses 
t thoy an gift. 
“The TIME-O-LITE is small and compact 


Fits in pocket or purse. Durable corstruc- 
thon, covered with genuine imported leather 
fn various colors. Fittings ere 
CHROM Ue plated. guaranteed 
pever to tarn! The watch is 6 

wel lever, imported movement, 

adjustments, fitted in beautiful 
artistic hand made e wedcase. 
Radvum Dial—tells in dark. 
This cigarette lighter watch com- 
bination regularly sells for $25.00. 
Get one at a § ial In 


sor 8 


+ When the TIME- 
-O-LITE is cote, 


7.96. 
postage 
30 €0., Dept. 16 
270 Latayette St., New York 
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Tonic Appetizer 
Jeter BITTERS 
: Sample by mail. 25¢ LF 


C.W. Abbett & Co., Balto. Md. 
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by W. EB. Pri 


ket? 


1. 


Chicago 


Horizontal 


Where some married couples should spend their 
Id sweetheart of mine.” 
1 think you are—when you solve this 





An island 
found 
These will smooth things out for you. 
An old timer—well . woman and 
song. 

Where all politicians like to be 

A definite article 


What corner loafers give the girls 


spon which an armless wonder was 





versed in wi 


Init.) 








Suffix denoting a devotee. 

Point of the compass 

Social position; relation to others. 

This sh« ire your ills. (Init 

These t opposed to birth control 

You are i don't get this one. (This is pretty 
thick 

To give the once-over. (This may help you with 
H 21 

You've got to step to do these. 

Just a human beir 


One who digs for the family. 
Disturbers at political whoopees. 
Preposition 

What kind of art are the “Talkies "? 
4 plant utilized medicinally 

4 razor isn't much good without this. 
An outing for gangster victims. 

A pal of the Golden West. 

These turn men's heads. 

This can be either a prefix or a suffix. 
Ww hooper parties S. slang 


One of Caesar's dying words 
Measure used by liquid dispensers 
Anything in th ndition is all wet 
Where the cop tells you to g 
Where ma caught 

This place is full of foreigners. 

A state Abbr 


This is horizontal 30—comparativel 
In this or that manner 

What the bartender answers if he knows y 
4 conjunctior 


Olive drab chemises 


y speaking. 


Init 
The most important person in the world 
When this takes root there'll be something up. 





p. 
A variety of what gentlemen prefer. 

Important to good vision. 

Rubber will do this. 

Female undergarments, shortened—if possible. 


In what modern cliff-dwellers live. 


ID Om Oho 





Vertical 


Not up to the mark; out of 
This is often a kick in the pants 
A man with a plank Abbr 
What the Prohibition law is, in « 
A Southern State Abbr.) 

Just a little matter 

What are God's children who put on the shoes? 
Point of the compass 

A modern youth does this speedily 

The morning after. (Init 

The kind of liquor now generally consumed 
This used to be found at the head of the class. ¥ 
One who rents to another 

A relative n applied to a femal 
An inspir 


rder; wrongly. 


IF estima: 












on 
These get into the bright lights. 
The lady from Decatah 
An automobile 
What hold-up men are always doing betweet 
What a fast member of the yo 
might call himself if he doesn't eare about his 
grammar Shoot if you muat this old gray head! 
The kind of fellow who wants to marry. 
What Mr. Henpeck is 
This is a small opening 
Strong and odorou 
A British legislator 
This might unmask your “pre-war” stu 
Any editor would hate to turn this dow 
An article made in France 
This takes many city folks to work Abbr 
4 French preposition | 
A hillside. 
What most Americans 
4 famous name on a 
What you need to get 


yobs 
inger generat 


especially in Indiana. 


aa 








were—before probil 





g vw 
A river in Switzerland 

A sporting insurance mpa 

This mak moor 

Whose father is the King cf Eng 

Abbr 

Vamps lik to do this 

Not much of anything Ultre modern fer 


‘ 
A bootlegger’; individual patron 
The only thing that will defeat prohibition. 
What the U.S. is supposed to be. 

give out 
One of two Abbr } 


haven't. 


or more 
Some girls have this—some 


For example 
The Crossworder’s favorite deity 





. J Gaans o") 


| AVAUNT UTAH GIDDAP | 

| POTATO CLOCK DYNA- 

| MITE BE WORRIED 
DEFIANT OVERTURE 


| HOUSE BENIGN. | 
Judging the Shows 


C‘ontinued from page 17 


Chicago underworld. Just what 
worked the professor up, I do not 
know, but a good guess would be 
the roy alties that his brother play 
wrights have been getting from 
plays about the condition of af 
fairs in the Chicago underworld. 
When someone writes a play that 
makes mone v, Mr. Mack fre 
jue ntly goes after some of the 
same kind of money with the same 
kind of play. This one, accord 
ingly, is of bootlegger strife. the 
involving of an innocent young 
vyirl in the mess, crooked police 
itlicials, and the other rubber 
stamps For his big scene, that 
n which the vudie nee is allowed 
to speculate is to whether th 
hero has killed the villain or vice 
versa in the off-stage room, Mr. 
Mack has taken a leaf from the 
lrama 


ot twenty vears ago, tor 
xample. “The Shulamite,” ete. 


Ts run of ‘Relations,’ by Ed 


ward Clark, will doubtless not 
be much longer than -this para 
graph 


The Early Bird 


“T like to kiss a girl who hasn't 
i lot of rouge on her lips.” 

“Not me! I like to get there 
vfore the other fellows do.” 


Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


¥ JUNG Husband I can’t stand 
this suspense any longer! 
Medical Man—Calm yourst lf. 
iny dear sir, I’ve brought thou 
sands of babies into the world 
ind never lost a father vet. 
—ANSWERS 


“Harold is awfully obstinate.” 
In what way?” 
“It’s the hardest thing in the 
world to make him admit I’m 
right when he knows I’m wrong.” 


Tit Brrs 











EMOTIONAL MOMENTS 


EIN THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 





When the morning mail contains noth- 
ing but a lot of annoying bills excepta 
proposal from an aged and rich beau, 
and you are at your wits’ end to solve 


your problems... Light a MURAD. 


+ UZRLS IRAN ES O8S9N"S . 


. re 
“Hy R 29 
uy} 





——SS———_ . 
——__ roe Foam ening 


Tue Victim—Sorry, partner, I’m afraid I’ve spoilt your 
racquet, —Newnes’ Hotipay ANNUAL 




















The 


Scotchogram 
Dictionary 


book 


over two hundred and fifty 


A new containing 


words and phrases to use in 
SCOTCHO- 


instructions for 


making up 
GRAMS, 
writing them and humorous 
messages for all occasions. 

Derision any time Toulouse! 


Send $1.00 to 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
627 West 43rd St. 
New York City, for a copy 











FEUD ONLY WRITE 
MINERVAS WRECK 
CAUSICAN TYRANNY 
NEWS. 




















WIRE FEW LOVE MEANDER 
WILLING TOBY MINE 
POROUS SIAM. 











Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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NAIVIERBHE NEBFIOIE|S 
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RIO DEEBIOIL|O}GIN/ABBE/E |L 
NEC SIIIZIE 
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PARTNER 
That was their point. 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


bounce back at them as though 
tied with a rubber cord to their 
larynx, but Edward Everett 
Horton and Alec Francis managed 
to furnish some passable diction. 

This man Horton did a beauti 
ful job in “Beggars on Horse 
back,” that splendid movie which 
turned over to an 
unappreciative public, and he is 


James Cruze 
superb as the clowning detective 
in “The Terror,’ while the Vita- 
phone is still raspy and metallic. 
“The by virtue of not 
trying to prove anything, man- 
ages to be amusing and interest- 
ing for the first three quarters of 
its life, and I think 
enjoy it. 


Terror.” 


you might 






You can come down again, now, 








we” 2 om we 
atm ke 
ee 
j 
poets Lemay» 
Miss Brown. 


—Lonpon Opinion 


Translations of Scotchograms 


in this issue 

PAGE 2 

Ma’s cow went roaming off I have 
enough milk so we ate anyway. 
PAGE 3 

Do you know Susie’s in the choru 
and all the men want to make her so 
what shall I do? 
PAGE 5 

Smith's 


got the 


eastsider but he 
this proves he's 
Presidency. 


only an 
nomination 
a good one for the 
PAGE 31 

I it you to get up at eight 
o'clock Dinah might be if | 
ain't over at your house by nine 
PAGE 32 

If you would 
nervous wreck 
any news, 


PAGE 32 
Wire if you love me and are 
willing to be mine poor as I am. 


v 


worried 


write I am a 
because I ean’t hear 


only 








EDWARD LANGES PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, 
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VA These are the oil companies 


which mix and sell 


ETHYL GASOLINE 


— the motor fuel that knocks out that “knock” 
and gives high compression performance 


American Oil Company 
American Ethy 


Anglo-American Oil Co., Ltd. 


Pratt’s Ethyl Petrol 

Ashland Refining Company 
Red Pepper Better Ethyl 

Associated Oil Company 
Associated Ethyl 

Adlantic Refining Company 
Atlantic Ethyl 

Beacon Oil Company 
Colonial Ethyl 

Continental Oil Company 
Conoco Ethyl 

Crystal Oil Refining Corp. 
Crystal Ethyl 

Empire Oil Works 
Empire Ethyl 

Humble Oil & Refining Co. 
Humble Ethyl 

Imperial Oil, Limited 
Imperial Ethyl 

Johnson Oil Refining Co. 
Johnson Ethyl 

Kendall Refining Company 
Kendall Ethyl 

Liberty Oil Company, Ltd. 
Liberty Pep Ethyl 


Louisiana Oil Refining Corp. 


Loreco Ethyl 
Mexican Petroleum Corp. 
Pan-Am Ethyl 


A. D. Miller Sons’ Company 
Miller’s Ethyl 


Pan American Petroleum Co. 


Pan-Am Ethyl 


In addition there are hundreds of resellers 


Pennsylvania Refining Co. 
Penreco Ethyl 

Pennzoil Company 
Pennzoil Ethyl 

Refiners Oil Company 
Refiners Ethyl 

Root Refineries, Inc. 
Red Chief Ethyl 

Solar Refining Company 
Solar Ethyl 

Spears & Riddle Company 
Fleet Wing Ethyl 

Standard Oil Co. (Indiana) 
Red Crown Ethyl 

Standard Oil Co. (Kentucky) 
Crown Ethyl 

Standard Oil Co. of Louisiana 
Standard Ethyl 

Standard Oil Co. (Nebraska) 
Red Crown Ethy! 

Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey) 
Standard Ethyl 

Standard Oil Co. (Ohio) 
Red Crown Ethyl 

Sterling Oil Company 
Sterling Ethy 

Texas Pacific Coal & Oil Co. 
T.-P. Ethyl 

Tide Water Oil Company 
Tydol Ethyl 

Union Oil Co. of California 
Union Ethyl 

Walburn Petroleum Co., Inc. 
Walburn Ethyl 

Waverly Oil Works Company 
Waverly Ethyl 


ETHYL is in good company 


Wy are these companies mixing ETHYL with 
their already good gasolines? To enable you as a 


car Owner to get maximum efficiency from what- 
ever car you may be driving. 


ETHYL GASOLINE CORPORATION 


25 Broadway, New York City 


56 Church Street, Toronto, Ont., Cz.a. 














Won on Service? 


By bringing Sreater pleasure in smoking, Camels have 


won first slace L, billions and keep rl ht on rowin : 
I Y rs § § 


CAMELS 





